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Stunned yet and staggered from the sea, and soiled
With all the weed and scurf of the gross wave
Whose breach had cist me broken on that shore :
And one came like a god in woman's Hesh
And to.)k mine eyes with hers, and gave me fruit
As red as tire, but full of worms within
That crawled and gendered ; and she gave me wine,
But in the cup a toad was ; and she said,
Eat, and I ate, and Drink, and 1 did drink,
. And sickened ; then came one with spur on heel
Red from his horse overridden, smeared with dust,
Antl took my hand to lead me as to rest,
Being bruised yet from the sea-breach ; and his hand
Was as of molten iron wherein mine
Was as a brand in fire; and at his feet
The earth split, and I saw within the gulf
As in clear water mine own writhen face,
Eaten of worms and living; then* I woke.

Nelson.    It was a foul and formless dream, my lord,
With no soul in it

Darnhy*              Nay, I think it had not,

And I did mind me waking how the queen
Sang me a song of shipwreck, and strange seas,
And love adrift by night, and fires burnt out
That shine but for a song's length ; I did think
Jt was this singing made up half my dream,
For there was talk of storms in it, and stars,
And broken ships, and death that rode in the air :
So was there in my dream.    What step comes here ?